f 630. A. 1f 
THE id 


FEMALE ADVOCATE, 


| 


A 


y 04 8 


* 
. 0 


* By Wut 21 Y. 48 


_ 


The SECOND EDITION, Corrected. 


LL RN 0: Ne 


Printed for the Au r RHoR; and ſold by T. Davies, Ruſſel street, 
Covent Garden; W. FLEXNV ET, oppoſite Gray's-Inn-Gate, 
Holborn; and J. WALTER, Charing Croſs. 


M. DCC, LXXI. 


o 
* 
Re, * 
— 
, FP „ 
=- - 9 
o 
o 
_— „ ˙ 
8 * = ; 
I: a * SN 
— 


| r TO THE 


: f oe 1 | 7 +. . . . . g 
F , | * 2 | X* 1 - : 1 
* Po A — x „ « by L — 1 — . * „ 
: 
- 1 
* 
* R 
* * 
— 


= " 1 
* 
* * : 
- . Is 
* 4 = hs -- * 1 
: ; 
S. F * 
EIS. | 8 F A 
8 N Humbly inſcribed 
g 
*7 * * N 25 
. * — A bk 
ö 
oy 
* 
'$ 
10 1 * 
bg 
- 
- 
> 1 
* 
* ” 


ee 
„ 0 54 Ws” 0 919 90155 on n 5120 w ro? 20 
or _ 22811 0 ao diu a Wothiw wel baA 


i 1 ö * 


1 ere noll9\ouog c on, awo. en . 
bees L ic TE „ omtw D £2. OY Zar 44 


K Diew g 10% Signet. 24) Miup 09 05 aw S 


FEMALE” ADVOCA PE: 


r n Sungbivs Robormigns aun mort . 


bie S iD or. -\hahbsq ein of 


. ? 35 101 : . 12 I * $75 £4 © * 1 4 + © * ” . f3 
l * 19 i} QUART bY $6 £9 14 23 LEY If #1 1 1117 . R311 3% 


ws, 
9109 gabe ted} siert wills 2124 
al > e To #3107 23 au 503ftno? Iliſl 97 


HOULD'the-male race of critics rouſe- to war; i 

' Arraign; and find eee hut ba 
Appeal I, as the laſt, che beſt reſort, FE | 
With due obedience o a milder ee K N 101 
Where juſtice, temper'd with, compaſſion, reigns, $1 
And ſcorns to make the penaltics and pains 
(Although repugnant to che uſual way) 


Greater than what the criminal can pay; 
B , 


2 1 

That court, where no deſpotic chief preſides, 

And law without a curb on juſtice rides; 3 
No judges frown, no counſellors betray, | : C 1-H 

No * fits, no. add for pay; 

That court, where witneſſes are fairly heard, 

No watch, to quick the meaning of a word; 

Null; eh AA EN E. 1/1 457 

From truth the modeſt evidence to awe; 

No juries pack d, no verdict to be fold, 

Or luke-warm conſcience ill-exchang'd for gold; 

Where all-is more than decent—all polite, 


Vet till conſiſtent with the rules of right; 20 
Wheya abmanind their) grievendes: prefect. 1 [7 17 
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Your praiſe 1 I hope, if Bike the bee I'ſtrive, , 
To load. wyklf with honey for your hive 3, 5447 (99) yy 20 
Pleas d, and repaid; if You approve my AS 


The cauſe of ee the S of Man. 
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3 r | - Os td 
Too — * pa =o with grins views a 
Debav'd the facred office of, the muſe, 850 

Too long preferr'd, in rank, ill-natut EY 
The ſhaſt of ſatire to the plume of praiſe z/. 
And turning vile apoſtates from the. NU 
With moſt, unhallow'd touch prafan d that due, 
Which beſt deſery d their geverence on earth, 
The brighteſt pattern of exxelliag worth; 1164 . * | 
Wouan, I meat—agaioſt v hoſe ſacted churmm 
Satire hath op d liis magazine of: arms boo?) 409 
With malice unprovok'd his batt ty play d, 
And 22. triumph d 1 the wounds he made. 


ung FS . 
" Behold von FR, beauties, i in deb. Kae 
Mare than the voĩce of anguiſh can expreſ⸗ . oniZog 294 
But that expreſſion, which their grief porn. asg © 


Each copious tear, more eloquent, ſupplies. 


+) 
Sexndal hath pier d 'erh, and ber nbi u dür 475 
Drink deep the lifeiſtreath of thei diane her. : 
To pluck-th&latrows forth, that laid em lor, 
And hurl the deadly terror at theit Foc; . lun r F 
And heal their wounds—be this kind office mine; 
Mine uo ell forth; and bid theſe Beauties fine 50 
With light renew!d—like as the darken moch, 20200 
 Oppos'd by earth, when nigitt bath reach · d her ben, 
Breaks from the dun eclipſe, and once again 
With ſteady luſtte gilds che eheerful plain. San, ba 
Riſe, dovely MournetsP” with conplicencebend © 5 35 
' Your looks on mein me behold a friend. 
You and your ſex to reſeus from diſgrace, 
And make detraction unto truth give place, 
The poet's ſteed I mount, my glove ö 
And . it "" W f e | 2 60 
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Let 8 GRAMMAR yawn o'er parts of ſpeech, 
And learn thoſe rules, which ſhe pretends to teach; 

Let poking Lobe upon tiptoe Rand, 21 

To graſp the roirthae” ple d above eber band; 


a rey fo 


T 's 1 
Let trope-tongu'd RuzT'zic figure as ſhe will, 65 
Whilſt drops of nonſenſe from her lips diſtil, 
Drops far more precious than all thoſe, which fall 

In Stephen's chapel, or in Rufus hall; 

Let nice AgrraMzTIC in concert join 

With nicer MaTazs1s—let both combine 70 
Their tables, and be certain as they ſcore, 

That two and two make not, but equal four. 

Let GzxomeTry be buſy'd all the while, 

In travelling the earth from mile to mile, 

Curious As ro turn up her eyes, 75 
And break her ſhins by looking at the ſkies, 

Whilſt Music takes her fiddle from the ſhelf, 

And fits, and plays, and liſtens to herſelf. | 
Let theſe, or rather thoſe, to whom tis giv 0 
To ſtrut Profeſſors of the lib ral Sv, -'' 30 
Who having kept their terms, and paid their fees, 
Are, by degrees, intitled to degrees; 

Who fancy, Knowledge | none can mount thy tree, 
Without the ladder of A. M. or B. 

Who wheel, oh Science! through thy vaſt abode, 85 
Nor think, once think, of baiting on the road ; 

C 


1 26 1] 
Expert as tumblers, who, without a wing, . | || 
Fly through den hoops, nor touch a ſiggle ring. 
Let thoſe be gone, and none but Echo ſtay, 
Echo, ſweet poſt} to hear my nates away ga 
To thoſe angelic forms, whaſe taſte to pleaſe  - 
I gow fit down to touch, the fav'rite. keys! 


* 


Where drone ye? beaux of genius l. in what er 


ehe, e- eee 
Abhorring epithets in common uſe, . ſr 
As ſpruce in diQtion,, as in ſubje 8 110 


| What fields! what groves I what vallies do mn 
ColleQing chaplets for. Amanda's head! 
On what ſmooth. hillock tend your nibbling ſheep, | 
Blow your ſoft needs and tune yourſelxes to ſieep, rod 
Sweet, gentle Tn emr ns or do ye lie 
In church yards, blubb ring ſome ſad elegy, 
Enough to make the honeſt parſon's mare 
Sulpend her morſel, turn her neck, and ſtare! 
Or to ſome claſſic clojſter do ye go, 


1 


Reciting with due tone each line ye frame, 

And think your readers will do juſt the fame ! 

Where drone ye? beaux of genius! that, fa long, 

Woman hath. not inſpir d your ardent ſong. 110 

Some few indeed with un have grac d their lays 

But oh! how ſcant! how niggard is their praiſel 

In this a miſer's ſpirit they diſcloſe, 

Who grudges each poor pittance he beſtows. 

Periſh ſuch thriſt When Woman aſks a boon, 115 
Frugality's a crime I could as ſoon 
Forſake the friend my: very heart approv'd, . 
Or ſpoil the honour of the girl I lov'd., 

At the bare whiſper of nuR magic name, 
A flood of tranſport ruſhes o'er my frame. 


Something, like genius, ſeizes on my brain, *. 


Supplies its 1 animates the train, 


In thought pre 1 forvey the Fam. 
Range their bright troops, and for the fight prepare. 
Before ſuch troops whilſt I. my flandard rear, 125. 

My beating heart diſdains a thought of fear. 


See! where two ſurly combatants advance, * en 

In impious daring each preſents his lance; 

And now abaſh'd they ſcamper from the plain, 
CxL1a's ſoft hand hath ſhiver'd em in twain. 130 
Twelve doughty champions next in front appear, 

And twice twelve more ſtand lurking in the rear. 

In vain at FLozmsz the daſtards frown, 

She heaves a gentle ſigh, and blows 'em down. 

Next comes a dainty Sm, with mincing pace, 135 
Soft creamy hand, and nice coſmetic face. 

In pompous tone his proweſs doth he boaſt, 
Denouncing vengeance on the FEMALE hoſt, 

And vows ſome other method more refin'd 

Should be devis d to propagate mankind. 140 
Up ſtepp'd Kunz 14 to this haughty brag, An 

And gently clos'd him in her Rnot- ting-bag. 
His ſecond next attempts @ feeble ſtand; 
With. wit's ſharp dagger in his trembling hand, 

The puny champion fair RoszTT a ſees; 145 

Smiles at his reedy ſhanks, and aſpen knees. 

Crack went the fan of this triumphant Belle, Ns 

And down the dagger and the champion fell, 


159 1 | 
Now forward rides Lo7namio with his band, 
Thinking to conquer all with ſword in hand "i Ge | 
But fair Miz ANDA gives him ſuch a wound, 8 
As quite unſeats, and brings him to ee 
She looks him. dead—no weapon, can he try 


Of proof to ward. the peril of her eye. Po TOR 
He falls—and from his pocket mount in ar 1 5 5 
Lampoons and repartees againſt the Fals. 


Their chieſtain how no more, the rebel 1 
Retire in dread confuſion from the view: - W 
Now. ſmiles and ogles dart along the plain, 
And where they light,” à multitude are lain,!' 10 
Here lies a chop-falP'n' humouriſt half dead, ati T 
And there a witling with a broken head. 2 
Here a conundrum cover d with a blot, wa I . 
And there a hard- bound ſatire ſmoking hot, 
The heads of pus, a dull unmeaning _y | 16 5 
And tails of epigrams without a ſting; 260 K 
Trophies too poor; too mean to take away, 
For that would ſtain the honour of the "Kage | 
Thus fancy faintly ſketches out the deed | 
In ſhade—but ſhould reality ſucceed, | 170 
D 


L 10 J 
I truſt, the female army would prevail, | 
Aud not i maii'efeape to tell the tale. 
Then would I ſwell the bold poetic page, un 254 
In ſounding numbers ſing th” embatt l d . _ Fir as 
Borrow the wing of Fame, ſüblimely ſoar; 175 
And give Pannabeus one Aro more; ly 4 3 


MA? XJ 211] KY! 


* 


A '} | 25 1 


Let the, gray ſolemn, lyerary D, 0 25 
Of with his ig — and put bis night cap en, 
Looſen his collar, and untie his hoſe, e 
Tbe dangling) flipper balang'd on his te, 135 
Thinking his yaſt importance to increaſe, 
By apeing learned flovens in his dreſs; 
Sit down, in proſe majeſtic, to rehearſe 
The riſe and fall: of Rates, each nation's law, 185 
And lead each character he fain would draw, 

Talk much of battles,. not as they were bought, 

But as in circumſtance he ſays they ought, | nd? Vt 
Put probability in place of facts, 
His judgment ling'ring as his fancy acts, 


S 
14 


198 


6 
gmother (not pleas d with what plain truth affords). 
The fire of action in the ſmoke of words, 
With deep ſagacity point out effects, 
Before he knows the motive that directs, 
And, if he means his writings ſhould be read, 195 
Be ſure to bite his nails, and rub his head. 
Let him with florid: metaphors abound, 
Nor heed the ſenſe, ſo he can catch the ſound ;; 
And, taylor-like;. new cut the garb of proſe, 
And dreſs the monſter in poctic cloaths; 200 
With Exploration's candle in his hand, 0 
Before the reader take his knowing ſtand, 
And try to pick his way out, bit by bit, 
Through the dark paſſages of ancient writ, 
And as he guides the ſtranger round about, 205 
Take ſpecial cate his candle goes not cut. 
Hemm'd in with Lexicons on ev'ry ſide, 
And almoſt burſting with pedantic pride, 
Let him compile, with trouble, toil, and care, 


From choice materials cull'd he beſt knows where, 210 


A pond'rous folio, and to fix the eye 
Nick-name i—H, I, 8, T, O, R, V. 


=) 
Facetious ſcribe } I envy not bis name, 
Nor ih a Rp bn oi ru am. 


Let ſome AY with ae; (AT 
The worſt of meaſures, and the worſt of men; 
Aſſert that crimes-are virtues, virtues crimes, _ | 
Swing to and fro, and ſwivel with the times. 

Let others magnify each outward charm, [561A 
And ſing the poliſh of Czcitia's arm, 220 
Pay their devotion to the dainty-tip- 

Of CLara's ear, or praiſe her vermil lip, |, | 
Compoſe rare\lines in honour of her GBs: 22 21120 
Spying thoſe twiukles, which none elſe can ſpy, 
Gaze on her breaſts, and ſwear it is the ſeat 225 
Where Vz NS doves have fix d their ſweet n 7 
Call them Love's cuſhions, pillows of delight, 

Where Cor 1p naps by day, and ſleeps by - =o 
They have their wiſh - but be it mine to trace. 
More charms than thoſe which ſimply deck the face; 230 
To ſhew that man (however great of thought 

In his own ſenſe, with ſenſe however fraught, 


113 ] 
Creation's fancied lord) is but at beſt _ 
A woman's play-thing, and a woman's jeſt. | 
Let each dramatic candidate commence 23g 
A foreign intercourſe with foreign ſenſe, _ 
From France, from Spain, and fair Italia's ſhore, 
Of wit, of fable, run whole cargoes o'er, 
Turn laughing Humour from her eaſy-chair, 
And place a ſentimental figure there,; 
Tranſlate, put in, put out, and on the town 
Obtrude the vamp'd up medley for his on; 
As the ſpent rake, to make his friends inclind·-· 
To think his vigour active as his mind, 
Without compulſion, and without regret,. 
Adopts the baſtard, that he could not get. 
Ne'er make, but pilſer ſcenes already made; 
Like beggars, who, whene'er they want a meal 
They can't obtain, are not aſham'Y to.ſteal. 250 


240- 


In ſpite of genius, and in nature's ſpite, | 
Let theſe great folks fad tragedies indite ; 
N | | E 


Ken 
At Acanirys's fount, like A Wt Af 


And then, like other . 
Their ſeveral Inn zur 
And take the hire, w bs fo much a; 


TOR. * 8 * ons SO: N 


Wouan' s my theme——from her I 7 I not 0 depart, 
Whilf rength t ay nerves, T 
Woman! the richeſt, deareſt pledge of Hayn! 
| Whoſe er ry fault by man ſhould be forgiv n; — 
Sirice her chief faults (which he may bluſh et 0 
Yet own he muſt) /proceed from him alone. 8 
I (he not born as gentle as che dove, 
By gature fram'd for tenderneſs and Jove? | 
Mild as the calm, when FLona's milky ſhow'r 36g 
Plumps the thin plant, and feeds the craving flow 7 
Bending to man's imperious, haughty mind, 885 
Like the young bloſſom to the ſurly wind ? * 
Sweeter than zephyr, when from vi' let beds = 
| More fragrant odours he receives than ſheds, 
And cheerful, as the ſun in freſh array, 
Prepar'd to run the journey of the day ? 


270 


1 


Ar 
Glows not her heart with friendſhip's holy flame? 
Is there one virtue on the roll of fame FED Lon, Un 
e ee ee 1 57 
Beam o'er her mind im pure infloence? . 
Man Re o'r" * a a J 
Doch the mean willi vind around her bait? 8 4 
In graceful windings thus the ſerpent glide, 
Diſplays his beauty; bur his poiſon hides, ' 7 55 
Though his bright veſt a'thouſand' charins diſcloſe, 1 
His deadly tongue drops venom as he goes, 41 
And round the ſtalk of ſome een, 62 
Am'rous he curls, 7 ene (7 


Reg. T3) s L + 7 — E a 
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Wat her bessa of art hath ana, it the 256 
In diſpoſition wis as bad a1 oral | 
No lawleſs paſſion her foft' boſom ot fiirs, 
For when ſhe errs, by confidence ſhe errs. 
Surrend'ring unto him love's jewel'd crown, 
e as honeſt as her on. 

When with + ry he hath gain d 
That gem, which could not fairly be obtain'd, 


* * . 
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( 26 ] 
| DetraQion's dart hę is the firſt to ſhoot, il Jon % 
And wonders at hei tuiting proſtitute. e 95388 21 
But grant that the for ance ſhould walk aſttay, 
Once tread by chat gilt s flow ry, tharny way, 
Is one, ons ſingle erimeꝭ in th eye of Hrav· sn 
So hateful, that it cannat be ſorgiv n? 5 £10 
Does not THE Book, which Chriſtians ſhould revere, 
Tell us that David's un exception here ? eich £761, Yb! 
Is it not ritten fait on truth sr οõ,jjj;QVz;]n 1 
Th' R 
Shall then the image af his maker, 3 o7 bo b 
Dare ad regardleks of the! ſacred plan, 0 d 2101114 
Place indignation in compaſſion's room, 305 

Agd bean, his yengeanee with him to the tomb? 
Wretch ! with his own oper motels 

And ſunk, alwaſk beneath redemptign; funk ! 

2 21 2200bitago ys ul none 

Hail cong'ring Won; vt thoy!: bel lachen urn 
_ Hath pow'r to raiſe. map wp, er berg him duunt 310 
Danger for HTE the warrior dares to meet, 
. laurels brings and lays em at Tay feet, 21 
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1 91 
Finds all his hardſhips well repaid in nl, 
As HzcTox did in fair AndroMacas: | 263 15 0 
On THes our pleaſures, not our woes, depend 315 
From 1E begin, and in ux only end. 
If huſbands drink the bitter cup of woe, 
The curſt ingredient to themſelves they owe. 
The jealous without cauſe deſerve neglect, | 
His wife he cannot love, who dares ſuſpect. 3 20 
Falſe in his heart himſelf, he thence infers _ 
The ſame baſe principle refides in hers, 


Ye learned men! who this ſtrange thought diſpenſe, 
That none but learned men are men of ſenſe! 
"Produce the beſt philoſopher, who would 325 
Out-ſyſtem Nature's ſyſtem, if he could, 
Tho' Age, turn'd laundry-maid, hath waſh'd in ſnow 
His nodling head, and plaited o'er his brow, 

Tho' ev'ry member from its office ſwerves, 
The ſpirits hobbling with the truant nerve, 330 
When all without, and all within's at fault, 
And the whole fabrick's tumbling into naught, 
F 


[18 J 
Enliv'ning Woman can diffuſe a grace 5] 
O'er the rough ruin of his fallen fac, 
New life, new motion to his pulſe impart, 335 
And melt the i ice, that chills his ſhiv ring heart. 
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Render'd more beauteous by uns modeſt fears, 
Amidſt the cirele of the ſmiling throng, . 
From ear to ear what whiſpers ſteal along! 340 
The leering judge begins to feel again 
The nerve elaſtic, and the throbbing vein. 
Awed by her ſight, the long robb'd gentry ſit, 

Nor dare let looſe the adder of their wit. g 
So much HERR preſence charms, that for a While 34 5 
The ſurly Buro wears a rugged __ -: 


Hail Woman! Trov! replete with ev'ry grace, 
Trov! who canſt rule, exalt us, or debaſe. 
Wounded by THER, what will not Man endure ! 


Tuou art at once his malady and cure, 


350 


1 
For Tuzs in penſive ſolitude he roves, 
And ſighs his ſorrows to the ſilent groves; 
There, on the beech, in token of his flame, 
With love's engraver cuts THY fav rite name: 
Then to the deaf memorial pours his mind, 355 
Kiſſes each ſyllable, and hugs the rind. * 
Anon he frames the ſoft, pathetic ſtrain, 

Pictures his joy, and images his pain, 
Turns poet all at once, and what the Muſe 5 
Could not inſpire, Tay potent charms infuſe. 360 


In gorgeous ſtate nE matchleſs form to robe, 
O'er ſeas we fly, and ranſack all the globe. | 
For ux the pearl its lucid coat beſtows, 
The di'mond lightens, and the ruby glows. 
Servic'd to nt, the elephant uncouth 365 
In woods far diſtant drops his iv'ry tooth; 
The tortoiſe creeps delib'rate from his cell, 
And for HER uſe yields up his clouded ſhell ; 
The milk-white ermin, cautious of a ſpeck, 
Preſerves his fur, as tippets for her neck, 270 


121 


Conſcious, that not one ſpot ſhould intervene, 
In aught deſign d to guard fo chaſte a ſcene, 


Hail Woman! Trovu! for whom we draw our breath, 
And buſtle onwards to the vale of death; | 
For whom we ſlave, we dreſs, we dance, we fight; 37 5 
Tuou ſpring | that feed'ſt our fountain of delight | 
Favour'd by whom, the foldier takes up arms, 

And dares his perſon to a thouſand harms, 

His narrow feet with narrower ſhoes adorns, 
And bids defiance to the twitch of corns ; 380 
Suffers his temples to be ſing' d, nor feels 

The heat that iſſues from the curling ſteels, 
Renounces, or at leaſt conceals his fears, 

Tho' his locks ſmoke, and hiſs about his ears: 

But dangers ſuch. as theſe he well may bear, 385 
Whom ball and powder never yet could ſcare. 


For THzz he buckles on the fatal blade, 
Fierce cocks his hat, and ſhews his fierce cockade. 
For THEE, in martial trim behold him ſhine, 


Ready to give a challenge—or decline. 390 


[a7] 
When ev'ry prudent man is ſafe in bed, 
And dreams of comfort hover o'er his head, 
In thoſe dull moments, at that {luggiſh hour, 
When, tir' d with bus'neſs, ſurly landlords lower, 
And drowſy waiters, wanting needful reſt, 393 
With half-ſhut optics, damn each drunken gueſt, 
For Tazsz he watches, gives and takes the toaſt, 
Moſt happy then, when he can {will the moſt. 
Full of thy charms, he riſks without a dread 


Hazards the conſequence of fitting late, 
And all the ills that bumpers can create. 
Surcharg d with wine, he quits the feſtive board, 
And lifts aloft his formidable ſword, | 
Then fallies outward, reſolute of ſoul, 403 
Nor heeds the watchman, or the watchman's pole, 
Stalks boldly on, nor knows a ſingle fright _ 
From hair-breadth ſcapes, and dangers of the night; 
So daring at the laſt, he ventures nigh 7 
A Round-houſe—when the conſtable's not by. 419 
G 
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| L 1 
| Hail Woman! Twov! who, like the orb of day, 
Canſt pierce the gloom, and make a dungeon gay, 
| Solac'd by whom, captivity can bear | 
The ſcourge of fate, nor once let fall a tear: 
Barr'd of whoſe ſocial, neceſſary aid, 
Ambition's mis ry, grandeur mere parade. 
In vain may Glory wave her enſign high, 
With ſplendid objects charm the ſwimming,/ eye, 
Flood the rich proſpect with her dazzling rays 
In vain, if Woman doth not bound the blaze. 420 


415 


Lo! the poor lab'rer in his humble ſned., 
Water his wine his ſeaſt a cruſt of breadd. 
Proof gainſt the raging element of air, 

His hardy boſom, like a rock, ſtands bare. 
Blithe to his work, he ſtrides along the plain, 
Nor heat, nor cold, not cataracts of rain, 

Nor vapours, ſteaming all their aguiſh force, 
Can damp his ſpirits, or retard his courſe. 
Homeward{(his taſk foredone) with anxious pace 
He turns his honeſt, weather-beaten face: 


4275; 
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191 

And ſhould his provident, his faithful bride, 

By heav'n-ſent aid the ſudden meal provide, 

He feels that genial, inexpreſſive glow | 
Which grateful, none but grateful breafts can know.. 
He weeps, and weeping with a pi mind, 38 
Exalts the dignity of human kind. 
Surveying then his children and his wiſe, 

Partakes the pureſt, deareſt joys of life 
Worth living for, and on his partner's breaſt | 
Fondly reclines, careſſing and careft.. 440 
Sur, when the demon of diſtreſs is near, | 
Allays his grief, and ſtops the haſty tear, 

Whilſt Love's bright ſun, in bleak'misfortune's ſtorm, 
Darts thro' the n roof, and keeps their cottage warm. 


Behold the Mon ARCH whoſe e nod 445; 
May claim the homage of a demi- god, 
When patriot love burns ſtrongly in his breaſt, 
Bleſt only when he makes his people bleſt, 
Should faction riſe, and wilfully prevent 
 The'grand atchievement of his fair intent, 450 


4 

Pour o'er his mind ſuch deluges of care, 

As are too great for royal heads to bear, 

Where fhall he fly? from pain, where find a ſkreen? 
Ah] where—but in the boſom of his Queen, 
Heav'n in HER eye, Sun ſtands with ready aid 455 
To heal the wound Sedition's dart hath made, 

And, worthy of a more than earthly crown, 
His virtue props with virtue of her own. 


Ve Baris Fatal whene'er ye deign to wed, 
Learn an example from the Royar Bev. 460 
Sure may THEIR love, THEIR friendſhip ſure remain, 
Sure as the Bow that gilde th ethereal plain. 

Learn thence=-ſo Hrutx all your paths adorn 

With laſting flow'rs, ſweet flow'rs without a thorn! 
So may his radiant torch, day after day; 
Altho' it waſte, burn brighter by decay | 
Late may the roſes of his chaplet fade, 

And late retain their equal light and ſhade ! 
Long may his mantle glitter on the view, 
Long flow with grace, nor change its purple hue! 470 


sg 


L s 
What motive, JuvzxALI could thy ſoul induee 

To load the Sx; with virulent abuſe, -1 re N ο 045 
The whole n b % 40 1 bas 

And give to all the vices of a few! if 
Exempting this, how large abe ay pak! "47 
But this baſe act hath wither d half thy bays. 
For though thy lines true ſterling wit impart, 
| nh une whilh wa nen 
d al 


If "RY wouldſt Aouriſh in hide n 
Bow down, oh Genius | to the tene Truth. wb 
The richeſt picture fancy ever drew. JSriotna 
How bright ſoe er the colours bes wen,; 12.7 
To Judgmentꝰ's eye in value muſt decline, 

If truth not finiſhes the bold deſign, 
So juſtice. weighs it in her even ſcale, 485 
That ſcale, where falſchood never . prevail. 


To ſhew that Wowan in the beſt of deeds 
Rivals proud Man at leaſt, if not exceeds, 
H 
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That rar, when no male tyranny controulz, 
Have equal parts, and more than equal ſouls, 490 
Need I unlock the matiſfions-of the dead, 
Or through the ſtorchouſe of the living tread? 
Do not the writings ſacred and profane 
Theſe glaring 0 beyond a doubt contain?! 


To Her char Mun (however ley thought 495 
in his own. ſenſe, with ſenſe however fraught, 
Creation's fancied Lord I) is but at beſt 
A Woman's.play-thing,, anda Wouax's jeſt, 
Amongſt the choice preſented to my eyes, 

Let this * inſtance (though tis old) ſuffice... 500 


Twas at the royal feaſt Dazrvs gave, 
The great Daz1us,, the renown d, the brave, 
Amidſt his ſubjects in exalted ſtate, - 
ö Pre- eminent, the Perſian monarch ſat: 
Silence commanded thus he ſpoke aloud, 30 
And fix d th attention of the ſplendid crowd. 
Who can reſolve this weighty queſtion beſt, 


© WHAT Is THE STRONGEST—him will I inveſt 


*F & 
© With ampleſt honours ; with diſtinguiſh'd grace, 
© A purple raiment ſhall his body. caſe,, + 510 
© Sweet ſhall: he lumber on a golden bed, 
© And fineſt linen wreathe his honour'd head; 
© A goblet charg'd with Nectar ſhall he hold, 
And keep that goblet, made of ſolid gold: 
© In ſtronger token of our love, his neck 515 
A golden chain of ornament ſhall.deck3, _ 
6 Greateſt ſhall he be counted mongſt the great, 
And next our perſon take his kindred ſeat. 
Hear this, ye Perſian princes]. with applauſe. 
Ourſelf and you will jointly. judge the-cauſe.” 520 


The firſt (the choiceſt ſpitit of thoſe days, 
Some one, like Ricsy now, or whom you pleaſe) 
For Wine declar'd, and as he deign'd to ſpeak, 
The grape bluſh'd purple on his ſtudded check. 

© What cannot Wine?—The wreſtler it can throw, 525 

© Raiſe the dwarf high, and lay the giant low, 
© Make the brave cowards, and the cowards brave, 
And dart a ray of freedom o'er the ſlave. 


. 
© Behold him there Mark! how he drains the bowl, 
© The bowl too narrow for his roomy foul; - 530 
And as the ſtream runs rapid through his veins, 
© He ſings, and jumps, and dances in his chains; 
© In that one happy moment, -happier far 
© Than all che gang of tyrant maſters are. 
© What cannot wine ? To ſickneſs it gives health, 535 
© To health gives ſickneſs, to the needy. wealth, 

Jo wealth afflicting want, to mirth deſpair, 

And ſmooth- eyed jollity to wrinkl'd care, 

© To narrow minds a more capacious ſcope, 
©Clearneſs to doubt, and certainty to hope; 540 
© Curſes and bleſſings in its turn beſtows, 

© Parts the beſt friends, and joins the deadlieſt foes ; 

© Tumbles, from all his tate, the monarch down, 

© And lifts th' aſpiring peaſant to a crown. 

© *Tis this can dwindle orators to mutes, 545 
© (Then diff ring only in their ſhape from brutes) 

© Unlock the tongue of ſilence, and the phraſe 

© Of eloquence, apply'd a thouſand ways, 

© Burſts on the ſtartl'd ear, whilſt all admire 
© The ſudden blaze of its eccentric fire; 550 
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Turn pain to pleaſure, pleaſure into pain, 13 


Make young men old, and old men young 8 ain, 

« See! from a ſkeleton — one reniore, 

The wither d miſer tott ring to his love! 

« Cheer'd by this juice, hefecls histhick, dull blood, $5 5 5 
© That, like a curdl'd pool, for years had ſtood, TY 
© Begin to flow—away the dotard hies, | 

« (Sight's waſted lamp juſt glimni'ring in his yay + ; 

© And to, her hand that purſe he opens wide, 


© That purſe ſhut up to all the world beſide. 560 


© Theſe, Wine! are thy effecis— then ſtrongeſt thou! 
© And who theſe arguments can diſavow 35 


14 * i : 7 
1e 


Here paus'd the youth ;—then 1 up os ſecond 5 
Prepar'd this doughty champion to oppole. N my n 


He roſe, like ſome mean ſyeophant oF Wite®®" 05 


No matter or of paſt, or preſent date: 
His theme was Maqssry—he thouglit 3 1 
Would roll him foremoſt on tlie liſt of fame. 


J. 


5 Short are ej joys 2 Wine, and ee away, 

zl On V0: e * 

© Like ſhadows, ne'er continuing in one Nay ; TC + ; 
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© But with the King ſtability reſides, MSG, 

© And round hit'Pleaſure pours her boundleſs tides: 

For him doth Labour ev 'ry finew ſtrain, 

© And combat each vieiſſitude of pain, 5 

For him che mountains holy myrrh diſpenſe, 

© And ſpicy hill their pleaſant frankincenſe, | 5 

Each ſhrub drops balm, each bloſſom breathes perfume, 

© The fig-trees ripen, and the vineyards bloom, 

And ev'ry corner of the cultur'd earth 

« To him pays tribute, portion d to its worth: 5860 

Obedient nations liſten to his call: es bin 
He, though but one, connects and governs all. 

© His word is law, his inſtantaneous breath, 

« Life's ſweet commiſſion, or the bolt of death. 

© When he commands his armies to the foe, 585 
Forth to the fight in dteadful pomp they go; 

© As he directs (ſo final is his will) 

© To ſpare, they ſpare; and if to kill, they kill? 


Their daring ſouls no dangers can diſmay, 
© Nor rocks, nor rivers, bar their cager way: 


8 e ? 


590 


31 ] 
« Cleay'd by their ſtrength, the ſtrong· bas d mountains 
e ce 
Huge walls are ſunder d, mighty bulwarks ſhake; 
* And, Earth! the fruits committed to thy truſt, 
© Where'er they paſs, they trample into duſt ; 
© The peaſant's poor inheritance invade, , 595 
And leave the havock'd wood without a ſhade; _ 
© Whilſt, deſolation raging far and wide, 
© The town, the village, flames on ev'ry fide. 
© This can the King—whilſt on the wrecks of time, 
© By ruin dignify'd, he ſtands ſublime. 60g 
© His is the conqueſt, his the treaſur'd ſpoil, 
© His all the pleaſure of the ſubject's toil ; 
© Nor till it pleaſes his ſo potent will, 
© Can the loud-thund'ring voice of war be ſtill.” 


Then ſlowly rifing with a graceful air, bog 
Appear'd the blooming pleader for the Farr. 
Ere yet he enter'd on the grand diſpute, 
Silent he ſtood—for rey'rence held him mute: 
Then bowing round him with an eaſy grace, 
The roſe of modeſty adorn'd his face. 610 
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Sweet are the notes, ſoft-warbled 0 er the > plains, . 
When Mukie's s in good noo, when the trains 
In clear tranſitions lull th enchanted ſen ſe, i 
Nor one falſe- varied tone jars | harſh offence ; 8. 


A 
But his melodious voice was ſweeter yet, 


« 56175 
And his brig bt looks ; beſpoke th applauſe he met. 


Collected chen, and ſbretching forth his hand. 


Addreft' d he ch. the ruler of the land: 


" 
+4) 
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6 Great js the firengi of Wine, and great he pow'r: 
© Lodg'din a King—himſelf a lafling towir: 620 
But Woman, lovely Woman's $ greater fill, | 
For Kings themſelves are vaſſals to AR will: 2 
© So wide HER empire, In one. ſingle day. 
© Its bounds the Sun himſelf can. not. * | 
For when he mounts the orient car of 1 
He leaves the weſtern world involy'd in night. 
© Rough, rugged Man, created to ſurpaſs, . 
© Bright Woman ſoothes the rudeneſs. of his maſs: 
© To him the Cranmar comes not to devour, _ 


In all the fierce hoſtility of pow'r, | 
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© No rude, no fatal weapon doth sts bear, | 
© No force to humble, and no frown to ſcare: 
© Ah! no—in all the luſtre of the morn 
© 8x comes his gloamy manſion to adorn, 
© Comes ia hid ids ef e did toy”, 635 
© As meek, and harmleſs, as the peaceful dove. 1 
* Abaſh'd sn looks, SUR trembles, we obey, 
: And ground our arms, nor dare begin the fray. 
Are not the race of mortals born of A? 
© Who then fo raſh, but Woman mult prefer] 640 
© Doth sx not all of us in ſorrow bear, 
Bring forth in agony, in weakneſs rear? 
Our helpleſs infancy to manhood breed, 
Cloathe us with ſtrength, and with u ſubſtance feed? 
© Each mutual link that holds the ſocial chaia 6g x 
« *Tis sRAH connects, and labours to; ſuſtain. | 
© Where, without un, would be the tender tie, 
« The tear, that ruſhes into Friendſhip's eye? 
© Ah! where thoſe heart-felt relatives deſcend, 
© Thoſe ſweet ſenſations which on EA depend? 650 
Where brother, ſiſter? Son, or daughter, where.? 
* Thoſe deareſt objects that engroſs our care! 
K 


[ 44 ] 
All gone—all loſt—and on his ſhadowy throne. ”"- 
In penſive ſtate the King might ſit alone. 


© For HER: 4 we not . ED mine, 633 
And the pure metal from the droſs 1 
For x88 through life without ceſſation toll. 
: Forſake our friends, and leave our native ſoil? 5 
Let Man attain the ſummit of his pride, 
« Still without ER he can't reſt EE 669 


* 1 
: 


© Look at the King—behold APAME ethers, 

© And ſtand conviaed by that royal pair. 

See! from his head ſhe takes the dazzling crown, 
And twirls it round; and ſets it on her own. 
Ev'n now ſhe pats him with her Harmleſs hand, 66 f 
© So ſweet a touch what mortal can withſtand ! 
© Daxtus catinot—Hz whoſe mighty ſway⸗ 
More than a hundred provinces obey; 
Cannot withſtand it—He, this. earthly god, 
© See there! lets fall the ſcoptre at her nod: 670 
© 'The victor's vanquiſh'd—Doth ſhe condeſcend NV 
Jo ſmile, he ſmilesdoth the affect to bend 


1 35 ] 1 
Her haughty brow, the royal captive ſighs, 
And the ſoul's anguiſh mounts into his eyes. 
Now judge, if Womax is not ſtronger far 678 
Than Wine, ye Princes, or than Monarchs are. 
RA 250 * 
He ceas d the roofs reſounded with applauſe, 


And Woman, charming Woman, won the cauſe; +» 
| 11.719 A 
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